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Obsessing and Compulsing 


Ihave read a lot of theory about transgender behaviour over the years. So much 
of it was bunk that all it did was make me fume. If I was looking for insight into 
myself, I sure as hell never found it in a textbook. But I kept reading anyway, hoping 
there was some intelligent observer out there who understood variable gender as a 
form of human diversity and not a pathology to be corrected. 

Of all the loony theories I read, the looniest of all, I thought, was the obsessive 
compulsive theory of transvestism. The obsessive compulsive theory has apparently 
been around since 1958, the brainstorm of a British physician-psychologist named John 
Randall. Randall observed the time worn tradition of the transvestic purge, in which 
the clothes are tossed out, replaced and then tossed out again and saw nota man 
feeling extremely guilty about his trans behaviour but a psychiatric disorder. Never 
ones to dismiss a lead, no matter how lacking in promise, psychiatrists have been 
tossing this obsessive compulsive idea around ever since. The theory has been refined, 
massaged and pounded into shape so effectively that I now believe | am in fact an 
obsessive compulsive transvestite myself. 

Consider the evidence. The gist of the obsessive compulsive theory, as summa- 
rized by Vern and Bonnie Bullough in their book Crossdressing, Sex, and Gender, is 
that the trans behaviour must be sufficiently severe to cause “marked distress”. It must 
“be time consuming” or significantly interfere with the “individual's normal routine, 
occupational functioning, social activities, or relationships with others.” 

Holy cow, that’s me! Or almost me anyway. It’s not the actual trans behaviour 
that is causing me “marked distress”. Rather it’s the profound ignorance I have to deal 
with every day. 

I admit to feeling marked distress when I see the Ontario Progressive Conserva- 
tive party spending $1.1 million of taxpayers money telling us what a great health care 
system Mike Harris is giving us. Say, this wouldn’t be the same government that 
delisted sex reassignment surgery from the provincial health care plan last year, would 
it? Or put another way, that monumental saving of $112,000 was redirected to pay for 
one tenth of their propaganda campaign. 

T also feel distressed that I haven't been able to make a living in my chosen 
gender. So presumably my trans behaviour is interfering with my “occupational 
functioning”. 

I couldn’t tell you if it’s interfering with my normal routine or not. I’m more 
inclined to think that an uptight world is interfering with what would be my normal 
routine if I could only practise it, but I’ve always been contrary that way so this too 
may be evidence of a pathology. 

My family is in denial, my conventionally gendered friends don’t invite me to 
dinner anymore and my girlfriend read in Cosmo or Glamour or somewhere that next 
to a serial killer, a transvestite makes the least desirable husband. You bet it’s affecting 


my personal relationships! 
And we all know what it takes to pass as a woman, so let’s not even talk about 


time consuming. 

So yeah, I’m an obsessive compulsive. Obsessive compulsive and proud! I can 
say that and laugh only because J don’t live in a mental institution. If I were seeking 
help for a genuine emotional problem, I'd be mighty careful what I admit to. If you 
think I’m overstating the case, read the review on page 14 of Daphne Scholinski’s book 
The Last Time I Wore a Dress. 

I freely admit that I don’t trust the psychiatric profession. Years of reading their 
claptrap has done that to me. I've heard there are caring, competent professionals out 
there and thank God for that, because I know my trans friends need them to get to 


where they’re going. 
But for myself, I think I’ll just keep obsessing and compulsing my way through 


life, thanks very much. 
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Falwell's follies 


I know. By now you’ve heard all you care to hear about gay 
teletubbies. I respect you for that. Somehow, though, I can’t let go of 
this yet. 

In fact, it’s not really about teletubbies at all. It’s about Jerry 
Falwell. How does he do it? How does he keep saying stupid things 
and not suffer any consequences? Sure he was lampooned by comics 
and ridiculed by the media, but his supporters merely say that this 
proves society is run by special interest groups and the left wing, 
liberal establishment. His ministry and bank account continue to 
grow. His opinion is sought on matters of God and morality. It seems 
he can say pretty well anything and not one of his followers or fellow 
religious leaders will say, “Whoa, now Jerry! That's pretty stupid, 
don’t you think?” 

If I said something that reflected poorly upon my trans brothers 
and sisters and received world wide exposure, I suspect one of you 
would stand up and say, “Teddy does not speak for me”. That would 
be right. That would be healthy. So why doesn’t someone in the 
Christian right reject Jerry Falwell’s opinions? Or do they all believe 
that the purple teletubby is gay and is indoctrinating their young? 

I read a news release recently from the Seattle based GAYBC 
Radio Network about Falwell’s gay second cousin Brett Beasely. 
Apparently Falwell was compelled to issue a press release saying that 
he doesn’t know Beasely, although Beasely claims he’s met him at 
several family functions. 

Now I won't presume to guess who’s right here. But, gee Jerry, 
lighten up. You’re not going to hell because you've got a gay second 

cousin. 

I think our psychiatric friends should check out Mr. Falwell. My 
obsessive compulsive disorder isn’t hurting anyone, but Jerry 
Falwell’s paranoia is a menace to decent people. 


Teddy Michaels 


Deadline for next issue is May 15, 1999 


Triple Echo is available in Ottawa at: 


After Stonewall 
370 Bank Street 


Mother Tongue Books 
1067 Bank Street 
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Gender notes 
Jackie's story 


Fifteen years ago, Jackie 
McAuliffe was a bullied school- 
boy from the Home Counties. 
Three years ago, he had a sex 
change. Last November, she was 
selling sex to curb crawlers. Now 
she is a star of BBC TV's latest 
docu-soap, based on the lives of 
residents of London's Paddington. 

Viewers will be invited 
twice weekly into Jackie's life 
seeing her on street corners, 
paying fines at the magistrates 
court and undergoing gruelling 
plastic surgery to remodel her 
nose and chin. 

Jackie, 28, is a sexy, articu- 
late woman who loves her Bach, 
hates her work but needs the 
money. She is not the pro- 
gramme’s only character, but is 
undoubtedly its leading lady. 

Is Jackie prepared for fame? 
“I’m enjoying my last days of 
obscurity,” she says. “Half of me’s 
a bit worried about what it’s 
going to be like and half of me is 
excited but I’m quite a strong 
character and proud of what I 
have done.” 

Her pride is that she has 
succeeded in her quest to become 
a woman: “I had to pay to have 
my bust done myself and prosti- 
tution was the only way I could 
earn money quickly. I decided 
that the ends justified the means." 

She has no contact with her 
natural parents, nor her foster 
parents, whom she last saw 10 
years ago when they fell out over 
her desire for a sex change. What 
does she think they will make of 
her on TV? "I'm not really both- 
ered either way. This is about my 
life and it is not as if they have 
been there or been a part of it." 

Jackie is prepared to use the 
BBC to get off the streets for good. 
She has moved out of her Pad- 
dington flat, determined to start a 
new life. 


International Express, Dec. 1998 


Gender Wars 


A radical feminist professor at Boston College has been given an 
ultimatum from the school: admit men to her classes or stop teaching. 

Theologian Mary Daly lets only women take her courses. She said 
that opening her courses to men would compromise her belief that 
women tend to defer to a man whenever one is in the room. 

“Even if there were only one or two men with 20 women, the 
young women would be constantly on an overt or a subliminal level 
giving their attention to the men because they've been socialized to 
nurse men,” she said. 

Ms Daly took a leave of absence from the Jesuit college this 
semester rather than bow to demands that she admit senior Duane 
Naquin into her class in feminist ethics. 

Mr. Naquin, who claimed discrimination, has the backing of the 
Centre for Individual Rights, a conservative law firm in Washington 
whose lawsuit ended affirmative action at the University of Texas. 

Ms Daly said she views the controversy as an attack on academic 
freedom and an assault on feminism by an “extreme right-wing organi- 
zation” trying to “assert white male supremacy.” 


Macho management 


A four year study of the psychological make-up of more than 
1,200 managers has found the basic differences between the sexes in the 
general population are largely non-existent among managers. 

“Gender matters very little,” said Tuvia Melamud, the occupa- 
tional psychologist who conducted the research. “What characterizes 
managers most is that they are tough minded, macho and socially bold. 
Many of the women we studied said they felt they had to be more like a 
man than men.” 

The findings fly in the face of current management theory, which 
holds that women’s supposedly inherent abilities to communicate well, 
work as part of a team, nurture relationships and to care and share 
enhance business performance. 

“A lot of women said that having to act tough frequently made 
them question what they were doing with their lives and wonder if they 


should be doing somerthing else.” 


Gender Cruelty 


A teacher at a school in northern Israel, stung by disparaging 
references to her femininity, decided to remove her clothes and any 
doubts about her gender. 

As her 10th grade class looked on, the teacher responded to taunts 
that she “looked like a man” by taking off her sweater and blouse. 

Some students were stunned, others were embarrassed, and some, 
who said the teacher “looked great”, were disappointed when the 
impromptu strip show ended, the Israeli daily Yediot Aharanot reported. 

The teacher was later taken to a nearby hospital to undergo 


psychiatric observation. 
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Note to Mike Harris 


Three transsexuals have won a High Court victory over a British 
health authority’s refusal to fund sex change surgery. 

North-West Lancashire Health Authority had said it would not 
pay for their operations, costing 7,000 to 9,000 pounds each. Although 
medical specialists say the surgery is vital to complete their male-to- 
female transformation, it claimed it was entitled to take its scarce re- 
sources into account. 

An appeal was immediately launched against the decision, de- 
scribed as “one of considerable importance to health authorities 
throughout the country.” 

The judge said the men suffered from a “recognized illness” and 
accepted they suffered continued distress and humiliation due to the 
refusal which was “unlawful and irrational”. 

Solicitor Stephen Lodge, acting for the three, said: “This was an 
important test case. 

“Other health authorities will now have to assess whether their 
policies for treatment of transsexuals are lawful. We hope it will be easier 
for transsexuals to obtain the treatment they so clearly need.” 


International Express, Dec. 1998 


Mamet inflexible 


Playwright David Mamet refused to allow an all-female theatre 
troupe to put on his play Goldberg Street because he insisted that the 
male roles be played by men. 

The five women of the QuintEssential Theatre Company were to 
make their Off-Broadway debut with brief plays from Mamet's 1985 
collection of stories and monologues. But only hours before opening 
night, they learned they had lost their dramatic license. A representative 
of Mamet's agent sent a legal missive to "Cease and Desist." 

“David Mamet does not permit any gender changes,” the repre- 
sentative said. Now the women’s lawyers are threatening to sue the two 
publishing companies that share the rights if the troupe is not compen- 
sated for at least $10,000 in production expenses. 

Actress Rebecca Woodland said the five women chose Mamet's 
work because “we wanted to produce theatre that transcends gender 


boundaries, that’s people driven, that’s about human communication.” 


Ascot flexible 


In 1998, for the first time in history, Ascot, home to the famous 
horse race and the highlight of the British social calendar, officially 
opened its doors to transvestites. 


Jin Xing's story 


In a purple velvet gown, 
with nail polish to match, trans- 
sexual Jin Xing presides over the 
Half Moon bar in Beijing's trendy 
diplomatic district. 

The former men’s dance 
champion and one time colonel in 
a People’s Liberation Army dance 
troupe underwent a sex change 
operation three years ago. 

She makes no secret about 
her past, but admits that dating 
men can be a problem. 

“Tm too much for Chinese 
men,” sighed Ms Jin, 31, whose 
name means Gold Star. 

Still, Ms Jin is accepted in 
Beijing in a way unthinkable just a 
few years ago. Her colourful 
lifestyle illustrates a sexual 
revolution now sweeping China, 
an unintended result of economic 
reforms launched 20 years ago by 
the late Deng Xiaoping. 

Ms Jin’s story is testament 
to the change. A sex change 
would have been unthinkable 
during the draconian days of 
Communist Party chairman Mao 
Tse-tung. 

“I could have been pun- 
ished and put in jail,” she said. 

Ms Jin was born in the 
northeastern city of Shenyang, 
and from the age of six felt she 
was “a woman trapped in a man’s 
body.” She says she lives a normal 
life with no discrimination. 

“My parents were very 
supportive,” she said. Her father, 
a military officer, had her Chinese 
identity card changed to reflect 
her new gender. 

Thanks to Deng’s “open 
door” policies, Ms Jin was able to 

go to the United States to study 
modern dance from 1988-90 and 
worked in Italy and Belgium 
before returning to China in 1993. 
She now runs a successful bar and 
restaurant. 

“Before, people had no 
choice. Now they have many 
choices.” 
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Victory for common sense! 


A girl of 10 who was bom a boy has won an eight year battle to 
have her birth certificate changed so she can be recognized as a girl. A 47 
page submission by Prof Charles Brook, an endocrinologist at Great 
Ormond Street Hospital, London where Joella Holliday has been treated, 
finally convinced the Office of National Statistics to take the rare step of 
changing the paperwork. 

Her mother, Julia Farmer, said she had been prepared to take her 
daughter’s case to the High Court if necessary. 

"There were many obstacles, right down to us being refused legal 
aid. They must have thought we wouldn't carry on. It was our persist- 
ence that won out." 

Joella has had dozens of operations. She was born with severe 
lower abdominal abnormalities and malformed organs. At first it was 
not clear if she was male or female but hormone tests showed her to be 
chromosonally male. For the first year of her life she was treated as a 
baby boy, but following medical advice her parents put her in a dress 
and treated her as a girl from her first birthday. She still faces more 
surgery to help her overcome her internal problems. 

The family believe the change of birth certificate is a first, but the 
ruling will not affect transsexuals who want their gender officially 
changed. The law in England does not allow them to alter their birth 
certificates. 


Clothes stories 


A coach who had boys wear women’s underwear during basket- 
ball practise is a target of protest by parents. 

The panty drill has been used since early January during junior 
varsity workouts at Pardeeville High, the coach said. 

Varsity senior Tony Griepentrog said a player who rebounds the 
ball during practise can leave the court. The last one to rebound has to 
wear the panties. 

“They weren't like regular women’s panties,” Griepentrog said. 
“They weren't like lacy or anything like that.” 

An unsigned letter that circulated prior to a meeting of parents 
this week at the school complained that a player was threatened with 
having to wear a matching brassiere if he had to wear panties three 
times.” 

Junior varsity coach Mike Weinstock said he learned the tactic 
while attending Roman Catholic school. “This drill was not something 
that was intended to be offensive, humiliating or derogatory to anyone. 
It was used to teach an aspect of rebounding and to put some fun into 
practise.” 


Scream star David Arquette says he’s excited about his forthcom- 
ing role as a transvestite in a Los Angeles stage production of The Rocky 
Horror Picture Show. “As a guy, you don’t get to walk around in fishnets 
and panties very often.” 


Richards 
wondering 


In an interview published 
in the March issue of Tennis 
magazine, Renee Richards won- 
ders whether she made the right 
decision to have a sex change 
operation. 

“LT have a great life, but this 
is a much harder way to go than if 
I could have somehow kept that 
compulsion and that side of me 
submerged.” 

She says she is often asked 
advice by men who are consider- 
ing a sex change and her response 
is usually the same, especially 
when they are middle-aged and 
have lived most of their life as a 
man. 

“I always discourage 
them,” she says 

“If you're a 45 year old man 
and you're an airline pilot with an 
ex-wife and three adolescent kids, 
you better get on Thorazine or 
Zoloft or Prozac or get locked up 
or do whatever it takes to 
keep...from being allowed to do 
something like this.” 

The 64 year old Richards’ 
views are in contrast to those in 
her book Second Serve: The Renee 
Richards Story. The then Richard 
Raskind had a wife and four year 
old son when he went ahead with 
his operation. 


Farfetched 
Prediction 


British designer Vivienne 
Westwood sent boxer Chris 
Eubank down the catwalk in 
Milan in January modelling a 
shimmery, ankle length evening 
gown she says will be all the rage 
in men’s fashion. 

Mr. Eubank is the 34 year 
old WBO super middleweight 
champion. 
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The 
Prime 


of Ms 
Law 


Gender Mosaic's activist president receives 
[FGE's Trinity award. 


by Teddy Michaels 


Toanne Law arrives for our interview straight from 

work wearing a print top and - what's this? - a pair 
of slacks. I don’t think the surprise registers on my 
face, but she sees me and says, “My personal philoso- 
phy of crossdressing was I don’t wear slacks.” 
There’s a glint in her eye as she adds, “But I'ma 
transgenderist now.” 

We both laugh. That explains it. 

Despite a stuffed nose and a strep throat that 
occasionally sends her into a hacking cough, there is 
no sense of misery hanging about her. She remains 
relentlessly positive and indefatigable. In addition to 


her full time job at Ottawa Neighbourhood Services, 
she’s also president of Gender Mosaic, is a member of 
the Ottawa Police Hate Crimes Committee, co-hosts a 
weekly half hour radio show on Carleton University’s 
community radio station CKCU, has been on the Pride 
Committee every year since 1994, this year acting as 
site co-ordinator, and is the current president of 
ALTGBO (Association of Lesbians, Transgendered, 
Gays and Bisexuals of Ottawa). Her work in the 
community has put her name on the Rolodex of every 
reporter who's doing a trans related story and has 
earned her recognition and awards, culminating this 
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year in IFGE’s Trinity Award. 

When I first met Joanne Law in 1989, there was 
no indication of the activism that lay ahead. Sure, she 
was expanding her boundaries, appearing more and 
more in her chosen gender, travelling across Canada 
and down the eastern seaboard of the United States 
as Joanne. But we were all pushing the boundaries in 
our own ways then. Gender Mosaic started out as a 
Tri-Ess chapter known as Nu Omicron Phi, or New 
Ottawa Women, but by the time we received our 
handsome, suitable-for-framing charter from Califor- 
nia headquarters, the group was so wildly out of step 
with Tri-Ess's prim, heterosexual only decree that we 
quietly stuffed it back in the envelope and put it 
away for the archives. 

Joanne and I chuckle at the memories. “ Yeah,” 
I say, “we sort of broke the rules a little bit.” 

“Rules? There were rules?” Joanne laughs. 

“So what was it? Did all this get started be- 
cause you lost your job?” 

“T don’t know. I don’t think about it. But | 
guess the drastic change was when I got fired. I was 
making $60,000, and this was back in 1990, and I 
went from 60,000 a year to 6,000 a year welfare. And I 
was in the middle of a divorce because I became, 
quote, the other woman, and I guess I was down in 
the dumps. So I said there's got to be a way out. I 
knew I had to be involved in something, so I became 
involved in what I wanted to do. It was a large step, 
but I’m happier now than I ever have been in my 
life.” 

Although being a trans activist may have given 
her a purpose, it is undoubtedly not the route to 
riches. While a currently employed transsexual may, 
with a good employer, possibly retain his or her 

position, a transgendered person looking for work in 
her chosen gender is about as welcome as a squeegie 


10 


kid. There are always financial repercussions to 
decisions of this nature and sometimes, in a weak 
moment, it may be easy to be nostalgic for a time 
when there was more money. I ask Joanne if she 
yearns for that life sometimes. 

“I don’t think I would want it. Sure, | would 
like to make more money than I’m making now, but 
I'm going to work as a female and people on staff 
know me as Joanne. They call me Mrs. Doubtfire 
behind my back, but I don’t care. They still talk to me 
and after being there for four months I was givena 
supervisory position. So I must be doing something 
right.” 

This doesn’t mean, however, that the working 
life is perfect. 

“My first day on the job, I got there and there 
was no heat in the building. My background is 
heating and air conditioning and | was hired to look 
after the building. So, it took me about two and a half 
hours to troubleshoot the system because my skills 
were kind of rusty - 1 mean, il had been five years - 
but I found the problem. So I go down to the office. 
New girl on the block, what do I do, what's the store 
policy? 

“Anyway, we call the guy and it took him two 
and a half hours to troubleshoot because he wouldn't 
listen to what I had to say. So I had my first real taste 
of being a woman in the workplace when the guy 
was supposed to be better than me. He checked 
everything I checked, he went through all the sys- 

tems and relays and safeties and everything else. He 
went down and talked to all the guys in the office 
and I’m sitting there. Who am I? I have 15 years in 
the trade on this guy and it still wasn’t worth any- 
thing. 

"It's kind of funny. When I'm working in the 
building and there’s customers coming in and I’m 
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changing light bulbs and doing my thing, they come 
up to me and say, ‘That's a man’s job.’ It’s a sexist 
society still.” 


T Nuring Joanne Law’s tenure as president of 

Gender Mosaic, the trans community has made 
stronger alliances with the gay, lesbian and bisexual 
community, a circumstance which some members 
have seen more as an assimilation than an alliance. 
It’s a characterization that she stoutly denies. 

“I look at it this way. Our backgrounds are 
identical: the harrassment, the rejection, the loss of 
wages, the loss of family... And where we change 
direction is when we go from sexual preference to 
gender identity. We can have people in our commu- 
nity who are gay, lesbian, bisexual and straight. And 
this is one of the issues. What are we? Do we identify 
with the rainbow flag? With alternate lifestyles? 
Under straight lifestyles? I think if we’re going to 
have issues like that... 1 mean, we have gay members 
in our club, we can’t isolate them.” 

“No, obviously not. But it’s a very subtle point 
and you risk making yourself out to be a bigot if 
you're against the position. The suggestion was,” I 
say, referring to the alternative platform for Gender 
Mosaic in the 1998 elections, “that compared to us 
the GLB community is a lot larger and more powerful 
and it would be easy for our identity and issues to 
become submerged.” 

“T don’t think so. Not anymore. Not in Ottawa. 
We're a visible community. We have people serving 
dinner at Thanksgiving, we’re involved with some- 
thing like Toys for Tots; we have the GLB community 
talking to us. My philosophy about Gender Mosaic is 
that it’s safe, social support. We're not going to be 
infiltrated by anyone.” 

It is probably a moot point anyway. For some- 
one who has carried the Rainbow Flag at Pride Week 
and made friendships with gays and lesbians, limit- 
ing her activities to trans issues only is not realistic. 
The concern, however, was that her high personal 
profile sometimes blurs the role between Joanne the 
individual and Joanne the president of Gender 
Mosaic. Some members see the political activity of 
members of the board as a potential threat to the 
safety and confidentiality of the membership of the 
organization. 

The majority of the membership of Gender 
Mosaic, however, seems content to see Joanne pro- 
vide both activism and social support. While the 
issue has resulted in discussion of Gender Mosaic’s 
primary role, the increased awareness of trans issues 


has clearly been seen as a greater good than whatever 


risk might exist to confidentiality. 
Regardless, there is no arguing that Joanne is 
the major reason that trans people have a higher 
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profile in Ottawa than ever before. An appearance at 
one major event leads to recognition at another. 
Recently she made a twenty minute presentation to 
the Canadian Union of Postal Workers (CUPW). 

“At the end of it, people were going, ‘Hey, 
Joanne. How the hell are you?’ You know, these were 
the people that heard me speak at the CLC (Canadian 
Labour Congress) Conference. Even the people doing 
the translation were saying hi. They’re trying to 
understand who we are. They’re really making an 
effort.” 

The high public profile would not be possible 
without some accomodation on the part of her family. 
To say that they’ve been accepting glosses over the 
deep anxieties, the long, difficult conversations, and 
the uncomfortable compromises. 

Joanne remembers the long two hour drive to 
Montreal when it was time to talk to her son. 

“Every scenario of rejection went through my 
mind. My friend dropped me off at my son’s address. 
I was dressed as dad. We didn’t stop talking for five 
hours, and he says, ‘Dad, that’s okay. I can see every- 
thing happening now. You're functioning as a human 
being now and you're alive.’ I gave him the biggest 
hug I've ever given my son before. And all the way 
back to Ottawa, I was about two inches off the seat. 
The energy was so high! 

“I’m very, very lucky in that way. My mother, 
who's 90 years old, says she has two and a half sons 
and one and a half daughters, which is kind of neat. 
My brothers and my sister-in-law know about me 
and the activism work I’m doing, and they support 


” 


me. 
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When pressed, the most 
she will allow is that “there’s 
always questions”. She prefers 
to think of the positive effect it 
has had on her family relation- 
ships, the deeper love she feels 
for her son and daughter. 

“One of the best things 
happened last year. J’m at the 
table for the Pride Week Com- 
mittee in Toronto and my 
daughter comes down with her 
boyfriend and says, ‘This is my 
dad!" 

"I love my daughter 
more than J ever did before." 


oanne Law is beginning her 

last term as president of 
Gender Mosaic and then she’s 
“taking a break.” This begs the 
obvious question of whether - 
she thinks that’s possible. 

“I'm still going to bea 
part of Gender Mosaic, of course. I’m still going to 
work with the GLB community. We’re going to try to 
pay off ALTGBO’s debt. We want to be respected as 
people who pay their debts. I’ still be involved in 
outreach in the community, but I just won’t have the 
responsibilities of president, the phone line, the 
library and so on.” 

I suggest that, although I don’t know the 
current membership as well as she, it’s not likely her 
replacement will have the same level of activism. 

“Well, we have people who will take it over 
and keep it going. You need some dedicated people 
to jump up. How much work are you willing to do? 
How much are you ready to do to take on the job.” 

Not surprisingly, she is optimistic. In the past 
few years, several new initiatives have originated 
from Gender Mosaic members, including the Cana- 
dian Task Force for Transgender Law Reform, the 
Ottawa Transsexual Discussion Group and this 
publication. GM members pursue their own interests 
in trans issues, yet the mother organization carries 
on. 

“I don’t want Gender Mosaic to rest on its 
laurels because we have a positive reputation in the 
community,” she says. 

The tea, coffee, an apple danish and our 
interview all having been completed, it is time to go. 
I apologize for not being equipped to take any 
photos, but Joanne waves the problem away. 

“Thave a few you can pick from.” Pleased that 
one issue is resolved, I ask when we can meet so I can 
make my selection. Joanne waves that one away too. 
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“No problem. I'll bring them to the annual 
meeting.” 

She coughs, puts on her coat and makes her 
way across my icy driveway. She’s made it all so easy 
for me. I realize she makes it easy for a lot of trans 
people. 

As I watch her cross the street and get in her 
car, I hope she gets some rest and takes care of that 
cold. 


At press time, Ottawa Neighbourhood Services, Joanne’s 
employer, announced they were closing their doors after 67 
years’ service to the community. 
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The Invisibles: A Tale of the Eunuchs of 
India, by Zia Jaffrey. Vintage Books, ISBN 0- 
679-74228-X (paper). 


By Teddy Michaels 


Several years ago when I was in Africa, I was 
struck by how little use my Western ideas and values 
were to my new African reality. If you go there firm 
in your belief that all things Western represent the 
Truth, you quickly find yourself on shifting sands. 
The natural inclination is to cling to what you know, 
but the best way to survive is to adapt to your new 
culture. 

This is a simplified explanation for why 
ethnocentrism is the great horror of anthropology. It 
explains why no anthropologist will ever equate the 
hijras of India with Western trans people.That's fair 
enough. The hijras have a long and colourful cultural 
tradition to define them. We, on the other hand, are 
stuck with the DSM. 

Today the hijra culture is evident, superficially 
at least, at weddings and births, where they arrive 
uninvited, sing, dance and then get paid to leave. Zia 
Jaffrey happened to be at such a wedding when the 
hijras arrived. As an American woman of Indian 
ancestry, aware that she didn't belong completely to 
either culture, she found them fascinating. She 
recognized in them and in herself what Marjorie 
Garber describes in her book Vested Interests as a 
“crisis of category": 


Everything about them suggested paradox; they were not 
men, nor were they women, they were not invited to 
perform, but neither were they uninvited; they carried the 
instruments of song, but made no pretense of being able to 
sing; they blessed the bride and groom, but through a 
stream of insults; they were considered a nuisance, even 
extortionists, and yet they were deemed lucky; they were 
paid not to perform, but to leave everyone in peace; they 
partook of the rites of passage that they themselves were 
incapable of - marriage and birth. 


Although primarily a book on the hijras, The 
Invisibles: A Tale of the Eunuchs of India is also an 
amusing account of Jaffrey's own crisis of category. It 
is "a hybrid book, with a hybrid subject, in a hybrid 
form, written by a hybrid herself." 

Her decision to write this book the way she 
has, not as a scholarly work, nor a conventional piece 
of Western journalism, but as a non-linear investiga- 
tion was largely due to two uniquely Indian circum- 
stances. The first is the general indifference of the 
Indian people to the hijras, and the ignorance that 


that the hijras themselves are so secretive about who 
they are and what they do that prevarication is their 
preferred mode of communication, to outsiders at 
least. Consequently, she has to piece the story to- 
gether in a haphazard fashion, making contacts here 
and there, gently insinuating herself into hijra houses 
or “families” and earning a fragile trust. 

It's a complicated story with many geographi- 
cal, cultural and psychological variations. 

The hijras at one time had a specific role in 
Indian society, which was literally as a go-between 
for the segregated male and female populations. 
They were keepers of the royal harem, cooks and 
attendants to the women, often becoming their 
confidants. Their role at weddings was not unlike 
that of the Shakespearean fool. They sang songs and 
danced and made jokes at the expense of the groom’s 
family. 

Different roles in the household required 
different eunuchs. The more masculine, brawny 
eunuchs were keepers of the royal harem. They wore 
men’s clothes and thought of themselves as he. 
Another portion of the hijra population wore wom- 
en's clothes, performed women's chores and consid- 
ered themselves she. Hijras were, in short, a part of 
the royal household. 

Jaffrey inserts portions of historical documents 
into her story which provide a background to her 
own investigation. These documents demonstrate the 
abhorrence with which hijras were viewed by Euro- 
pean travellers and their eventual displacement 
under British rule. As western thinking became 
dominant, Indians grew to be ashamed of them and, 
by extension, of a part their own history. Their role 
diminished and their dignity now non-existent, the 
hijras have become defensive, secretive and at times 
obstreperous, qualities which have further alienated 
them from the population. 

The reason the hijras survived as a class is a 
historical one. In recognition of their valuable service 
to the royal household, many hijras had land be- 
queathed to them. 

Land is, of course, a valuable commodity 
anywhere, and especially so in India. By organizing 
themselves into households, or families, and by 
establishing strict rules that have been passed down 
through the years and maintained by the house guru, 
they have managed to avoid the destitution that is so 
common among the Indian population. 

While that may explain their economic sur- 
vival, how do they acquire new adherents? After all, 
for the majority of the population castration is nota 
preferred life choice. Despite a belief that hijras 
kidnap boys, and Jaffrey does refer to several such 
cases, it seems likely that most hijra societies now 


naturally follows from such an attitude. The second is | continue because of sexual "misfits". The tradition 


Triple Echo March 1999 


of hijras showing up at births, for example, which 
was not a part of their duties in the royal household, 
seems to have started when intersex children were 
willingly handed over to the hijras. All of which leads 
us back to the issue of trans people and the hijras of 
India. 

Obviously a complicated cultural tradition 
cannot be equated to Western concepts of transsexu- 
alism and transgenderism. It seems equally clear, 
however, that the hijras represent a ready made 
cultural institution into which Indian trans people 
could integrate, provided they followed the strict 
rules of the house. These rules, while repressive, may 
seem a small price to pay for acceptance, food anda 
roof over your head. (Jaffrey calls it the "repression, 
not freedom, to be what you are.") A lot of Western 
trans people only dream of such a fate. So while it is 
clear that all hijras are not trans people, surely a lot of 
them are. And as the cultural eunuch disappears, 
there no longer being a role for a brawny eunuch to 
guard the royal harem, the gender eunuch takes his 
place. Or are the anthropologists suggesting that no 
such creature exists in India? That seems dubious to 
say the least, and even more so when one considers 
the alacrity with which one portion of the hijra 
population, the non-landowning zenanas who 
survive mostly through prostitution, are labelled 
transvestites. Apparently if you lapse into Western 
forms of survival, the parallels become easier to 
make. This is not to suggest that landowning hijras 
do not engage in prostitution also. Apparently some 
do, although their oaths of secrecy and perhaps their 
delicacy prohibit them from admitting it. 

The point I am making is that there has to be a 
broader means of interpreting trans people than their 
behaviour within a specific culture at a specific time. 
At what point does the anthropologists’ avoidance of 
ethnocentrism become a tacit support for the current 
gender system? Does the DSM define me? Hardly. Do 
the restrictive rules of the hijra houses define them? | 
don’t think so. That is culture, not gender. As one of 
the hijras tells Jaffrey: 


“What I am explaining is: if the child's soul is feminine, 
then whether there is an operation or not doesn’t make any 
difference”. 


The hijras are prone to vagueness when speaking 
about the “operation”, but her observation on the 
soul is undoubtedly sincere. And after all the obfus- 
cation of culture, the soul may provide the most 
accurate definition of what it means to be trans. 


The Last Time I Wore a Dress, by Daphne 
Scholinski with Jane Meredith Adams. 
Riverhead Books, ISBN 1-57322-696-3 (pa- 


per) 
By Teddy Michaels 


In January 1973, D.L. Rosenhan, then professor 
of psychology and law at Stanford University, pub- 
lished a paper in the journal Science titled, On Being 
Sane in Insane Places. In it he asked the question, if 
sanity and insanity exist, how shall we know them, 
and provides compelling evidence to show that the 
psychiatric profession is not always adept at distin- 
guishing the two. 

Rosenhan set up an experiment in which eight 
“pseudopatients” arrived at the admissions offices of 
a variety of mental institutions complaining of 
hearing voices. Beyond alleging the symptoms and 
falsifying their names and occupations, the 
psuedopatients were instructed to behave normally 
and answer all questions regarding significant life 
events and relationships as truthfully as possible. 
Each pseudopatient was aware that he would have to 
be discharged by in effect convincing the staff that he 
was sane. 

Rosenhan’s conclusions were depressing. 
Despite their show of sanity, the pseudopatients were 
never detected. Rosenhan discovered that once the 
diagnosis had been made, it was almost impossible to 
overcome it. 


Once a person is designated abnormal, all of his other 
behaviors and characteristics are colored by that label. 
Indeed, that label is so powerful that many of the 
pseudopatients’ normal behaviors were overlooked entirely 
or profoundly misinterpreted. 


Worse still, Rosenhan discovered that the facts of a 
pseudopatient's life were frequently distorted by the 
staff so as to be consistent with the diagnosis. When 
the pseudopatients were finally released, they were 
deemed to be “in remission", but they were not sane 
nor had they ever been sane. 

Rosenhan observes that "any diagnostic 
process that lends itself so readily to massive errors 
of this sort cannot be a very reliable one." 

Equally depressing was the overwhelming 
sense of powerlessness which the pseudopatients 
experienced. Although initially they feared they 
would be quickly detected as frauds and embar- 
rassed, as time went on they began to feel that they 
were invisible or not worthy of notice. Attendants 
occasionally verbally and physically abused patients 
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in the presence of other observing patients. This 
abusive behaviour terminated " when other staff 
members were known to be coming. Staff are credible 
witnesses. Patients are not.” 

Despite these observations, Rosenhan ulti- 
mately finds no fault with the staff of the institutions, 
laying the blame instead on the nature of these 
“insane places". Methinks, however, that he is too soft 
on his own profession. Presumably these were aware, 
intelligent people. How is it possible they missed 
what even the patients themselves could see? One of 
the more startling results of Rosenhan's experiment 
was that very often it was the genuine patients who 
realized the pseudopatients were sane. Even after 
being assured by the pseudopatients that they had 
been ill when admitted, but were now fine, the 
genuine patients continued to believe the 
pseudopatients were either journalists or researchers 
covertly investigating the institution. 

Daphne Scholinski's story is the real life proof 
of Rosenhan’s experiment. Eight years after his paper 
was published, Scholinski was admitted to the 
psychiatric ward of Michael Reese Hospital in Chi- 
cago. She knew immediately that her diagnosis 
defined her. It “was your identity in the hospital; 
when the doctor looked at you, he didn’t see you, he 
saw paranoid or schizophrenic.” The diagnoses that 
led to her admission were Conduct Disorder, Mixed 
Substance Abuse and Gender Identity Disorder. She 
freely admitted to the first, was diagnosed with the 
second because she deliberately exaggerated her 
alcohol and drug abuse (“doctors always like to hear 
about youth and drugs”) and was terrified of the 
third.The Gender Identity Disorder that the doctors 
detected was due to Daphne's boyish appearance and 
behaviour. “He was saying every mean thing that 
had happened to me was my fault because I had this 
gender thing.” 

Over time, the Gender Identity Disorder 
became, in the opinion of her doctors, the reason for 
her acting up. Her “mouthy ways” were a sign of 
deep unease in her female nature. 

The truth was a lot simpler, however. She was 
a smart alecky kid from a dysfunctional family. Her 
father hit her and her mother didn’t want her. Be- 
cause of her problems at home, she began to skip 
school, lie and steal. She was sexually abused by 
creeps who, like all creeps, had an unfailing radar for 
lost souls. It was an unstable, abusive upbringing 
with predictable results. 

Unfortunately, a psychiatric ward is not a very 
nurturing place for a young kid who desperately 
needs to be wanted. She survived, it seems, more 
through her own innate intelligence than any therapy 
they gave her. Indeed, she quickly gains an under- 
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Daphne Scholinski 


tates upon the meaning of sanity when she meets an 
occasionaly delusional preacher. 


If I thought he was sane, what did that make me? Mental 
hospitals are rife with this kind of debate. Are people like 
Bob simply more sensitive than the rest of us? Bombarded 
with information, the delusional find it hard to function in 
the world, but is that their fault or the world's? The staff 
discouraged this sort of questioning. They liked the line 
between sane and insane to be perfectly clear. 


This is an interesting observation. One of Rosenhan’s 
conclusions was that the psychiatric profession seems 
"unable to acknowledge that we simply don’t know." 
The staff obviously found it easier to decide who was 
sane by setting arbitrary lines, which, come to think 
of it, is pretty well the way people define gender also. 
This strategy may have suited their purposes, but 
what good was it to the patients? 

Dropped into this Alice in Wonderland reality, 
Daphne spends a lot of time avoiding the dreaded 
Gender Identity Disorder. She helps out her fellow 
patients as a way of distancing them from her prob- 
lems. She does this so often and so effectively that 
after awhile the staff let her do the patient orientation 
and the adolescent care workers tell her she’d make a 
good staff member. In fact, it was one of the adoles- 
cent care workers that discovered Daphne's sanity: 
"God, you could be any one of my friends. What are 
you doing here? You're so sane." 

Bored with life on the ward, Daphne goes to an 
A.A. meeting but is embarrassed by her lies of drug 
and alcohol abuse when confronted by the real 
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misery of the addicts and alcoholics. “I could lie to 
the doctors but not to the other patients, especially 
this group, a bunch of wrecks who were trying to 
own up to their diseases.” Desperate to remove 
herself from the unit, she admits she lied and asks to 
be returned to the regular ward. But because of her 
diagnosis, she is accused of being in massive denial 
and told to work on getting honest with herself. 

What she was afraid of admitting was her 
growing awareness that she was attracted to other 
women. I remember when I realized my true nature, 
when I knew for certain I was not going through a 
phase. One small part of me was glad, the rest was 
scared. I can't imagine the anxety of coming toa 
similar conclusion at age 15 while you're in a mental 
institution. She had already been labelled with 
Gender Identity Disorder. If they found out her 
sexual orientation, would she ever get out? 

I think there is a perception among most male 
born trans people that being a masculine woman is 
easier than being a feminine man. There may be more 
flexibility in the female gender role, but the cruelties 
Daphne Scholinski endured, and as a woman who is 
frequently mistaken for a man, endures stil, are 
cutting. Besides the overt examples in the book, there 
are many anecdotes which suggest that underlying 
the frequent rejection she experienced was society’s 
loathing of “inappropriate” females. 

This attitude was certainly central to her 
therapy. The various doctors encouraged her to 
behave in what they deemed appropriately feminine 
ways. It was a treatment that she largely sought to 
avoid, although knowing how happy it made the 
doctors and how favourably they would look upon 
her, she tried to play the game from time to time. It 
earned her points, which was an absurd kind of 
positive reinforcement. It's hard to believe anyone 
could change their fundamental nature by earning 
yard privileges. 

It's such a sad book, The Last Time I Wore a 
Dress. Sad because you feel for her isolation and 
desire to be loved; sad for her wasted three years; sad 
for its dismal portrayal of a profession that, on the 
evidence, is seriously in need of reform. 


One million dollars my treatment cost. Insurance money, 
but still. Three years in three mental hospitals for girly 
lessons, 1981-1984. A high school diploma from a psychi- 
atric facility for adolescents, a document I never show 
anyone. 


Daphne Scholinski is an artist now living in 
San Francisco. She suffers from "night terrors”, but in 
the acknowledgements to the book she shows a 
remarkable lack of bitterness. The smart alecky kid 
with the "gender thing" is doing pretty well. 


Excuses for intervention 


Case 13 is quite right when he says that scientific re- 
search and the publicizing of this exceptional phenom- 
enon will prontise a better lot and more understanding 
for him and also for his companions. 


Magnus Hirschfeld would be mighty disil- 
lusioned to read Daphne Scholinski's story. The sci- 
ence he had such great faith in seems to have taken 
the road toward conformity rather than the one 
marked compassion. Hirschfeld once supported the 
petition of a woman who wanted to be allowed to 
wear male clothes and have a male name by de- 
claring that "forcing her to live asa woman can have 
an adverse effect on her disposition." 

Few things upset a parent more than a gen- 
der non-conforming child. Although Daphne 
Scholinski was admitted primarily for her unruly 
behaviour, her father admitted that he was con- 
cerned by her gender thing. So, books need to be 
written to advise the parent. 

The following is from Your Child's Mind, by 
Herman Roiphe, M.D. and Anne Roiphe (1985). 


For a very small number of boys, dressing in girls' cloth- 
ing becomes an habitual and significant part of their play 
activity. It takes on a deeper meaning and is a signal of 
real trouble in claiming a masculine identity. Psycho- 
therapists call these children transvestites. Such little 
boys always have had a hard time in the first three years 
of life. They may have suffered long separations from 
their mothers, or they may have been ill, or their moth- 
ers may have been depressed or unavailable to them. They 
are constantly afraid of being abandoned or of coming 
apart and dissolving into nothing. 


Ohmigawd! 


They are afraid they will lose their penises. They are afraid 
they will lose their mother's love, and they are afraid 
that their bodies will be destroyed. This is more anxiety 
than they can bear and so they give up their erotic desire 
for their mother...instead, they identify with her, mak- 
ing themselves like her, a person to be loved by the fa- 
ther. They will feel safe and happy in her clothes and 
will fantasize about the father's love for them. 


No wonder parents send their transgendered kids 
to mental institutions. 
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Male, female and trans? 


by Alison Terry 


It is foolish to talk of killing the male/female 
binary. With or without our help, it simply won't 
happen. John Gray did not sell a gazillion copies of 
Men are from Mars, Women are from Venus because 
it was a contentious issue. He was playing toa 
captive audience. 

It is not just conventionally gendered people 
who want it that way. A significant portion of the 
trans community wants it that way too. They do not 
seek to be known as gender transients. Under sex, 
they do not want their passports to read "Other". 
Being a man or a woman confers upon a persona 
certain dignity that gender transients currently do 
not have. 

And yet... 

The Bill of Gender Rights is a far more radical 
document than most trans people seem to realize. 
Because we live with these issues and live among 
people whose lives are formed by these issues, I 
wonder if we’re aware how much of a threat the Bill 
of Gender Rights is to the current gender system. I 
watched the report on the Arts and Entertainment 
network on Trans Liberation and thought it was quite 
good. Buta friend of mine who is not transgendered 
probably had a more accurate idea of it. She said, “I 
don’t think the world is ready for this.” 

Assuming society at large eventually accepts 
that we have some kind of point, would they so 


easily give up the notion of genuine man and genu- 
ine woman? It's precisely because society is so fond 
of the male/female polarity that it would insist we be 
identified as trans men and trans women. Currently 
in the United Kingdom, it is impossible to change 
your birth documents. In effect, you are who they 
said you were when you were born. That's not the 
case in Canada or the United States, but that may 
only be because not enough people are interested in 
details like this. The world at large has not spent a 
great deal of time thinking about gender. We haven't 
been able to penetrate their consciousness yet. But 
when these issues start appearing in courts and 
confronting people's deeply held beliefs, expect a 
fierce response. Never underestimate the need most 
people have to know whether you're a “true” man or 
woman. Even the feminist movement, which has 
spent so much time challenging the current gender 
system, reverts to it when it suits them. Ask Janice 
Raymond what she thinks of transsexuals. Or the 
organizers of the Michigan Womyn’s Festival. The 
Bill of Gender Rights has the potential to disturb 
people as much as the famed theses Martin Luther 
nailed to the church door. 

I don’t happen to think our fight is an impossi- 
ble task, however. We'll never overthrow the current 
gender system, but many people are fair minded and 
are willing to adapt. I was looking through a bibliog- 
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raphy and came across a title of a paper on transsexu- 
als called, “We Build Them, So Why Don’t We Protect 
Them ?" Good question, I thought. The short answer, 
I suppose, is that politicians don’t like wading into 
anything that might be controversial, but the time 
will come when these issues will have to be dis- 
cussed. 

Trans people may have to make some 
accomodations. Accept being called trans men and 
trans women as long as all documents are changed to 
reflect that and all rights of conventional men and 
women are conferred upon us. That means right to 
employment, families, travel and all the other things 
outlined in the Bill of Gender Rights. That may in 
effect create a third or fourth sex, but it nevertheless 
does not disrupt the primary division of society into 
male and female. 

This may not seem like a reasonable nor a 
realistic compromise for American and Canadian 
transsexuals whose paper identities have been 
changed to conform to the current male-female 
reality. Given that most of the world is trans phobic, 
presenting your trans man or trans woman passport 
to the immigration officer of a hostile nation might be 
a tad dangerous. On the other hand, that's the situa- 
tion British transsexuals are currently facing. 

It's too hard to imagine where this battle will 
end, but it’s pretty easy to speculate where it will be 
fought: the streets, the courts and the legislatures. 

Steel yourself for a long fight. 
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TRANS CANADA 
Alberta 


Husions Transgendered Society of Alberta 

426 - 8 Avenue, S.E., 

Calgary, AB, T2G OL7 

(403) 265-7789 

E-Mail: bnblethr@cadvision.com 

Web: http://www. geocities.com/WestHollywood/ 
Village/5276/ 


Illusions provides a safe, discreet atmosphere in which 
crossdressers and transsexuals can meet others. Social events. 


Phi Sigma 

PO Box 81115, 755 Lake Bonavista Dr SE, 
Calgary, AB, T2J 7C9. 

(403) 271-6247 


Phi Sigma is a chapter of The Society for the Second Self and is 
open to male, heterosexual crossdressers. 


Edmonton Transgender Support Line 
(403) 988-3738 


Illusions in Edmonton 

Box 1852, Main Post Office, 
Edmonton, AB, T5J 2P2 
(403) 488-3234 


British Columbia 


BC FTM Network 

PO. Box 10, 1895 Commercial Drive 
Vancouver, BC, VSN 4A6 

(604) 254-7292 

E-mail: bcftmnet@hotmail.com 


The BC FTM Network offers peer support and accurate informa- 
tion for female-to-males, their partners, family, friends and allies. 
There is a limited lending library of books, videos and nevwsletters 
and a support/discussion group that meets twice a month, It is 
open fo anyone assigned female at birth who identifies as male 
some or all of the time, regardless of where that person ts at in 
regard to transitioning or not. 


Combury Society 

PO Box 3745, 

Vancouver, BC, V6B 3Z1 

(604) 862-1321 

E-mail: combury@bc.sympatico.ca 

Web: www.transgenderorg/tg/cornbury/ 


Cornbury Society is a social/support group catering to male, 
heterosexual crossdressers. Spouses and partners welcome. 
Meetings and monthly newsletter. 
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Zenith Foundation 

8415 Granville Street, PO Box 46, 
Vancouver, BC, V6P 4Z9 

Phone (604) 261-1695 

Fax (604) 266-4469 

Web: www.GenderWeb.org/~zenith/ 


Zenith Foundation - Victoria Chapter 
Ste 303, 955 Cook St, 

Victoria, BC, V8V 3Z1 

(250) 384-4635 


Zenith ts a charitable non-profit foundation. Its objectives are to 
work toward improving the security and circumstances of people 
with gender dysphoria, primarily transsexuals. Main aims are in 
education, information and advocacy, support and counselling. 
There is also a social component. Primary publication is the 
bimonthly Zenith Digest. 


Manitoba 


Prairie Rose Gender Club 
PO Box 23 Grp 4 RR1, 
Dugald, MB, ROE 0KO 
(204) 257-2759 


Nova Scotia 


ATG (Atlantic TransGender) in Halifax 
E-Mail: atggrp@geocities.com 
Web: www.geocities.comn/WestHollywood/7557/ 


ATG provides a safe haven for transgendered individuals and 
those who share their lives. Contact via internet. 


ValleyPRIDE (Kentville) 
E-Mail: mike.giffin@ns.sympatico.ca, 
Web: www.geocities.com/WestHolly wood/Heights/2377/ 


An informal social gathering of lesbian, gay, bisexual, 
transgendered and two-spirited persons who are out and about in 
the Annapolis Valley of Nova Scotia. Meetings and social events. 


Ontario 


Canadian Boyz and SOFFAs 

Chapter of American Boyz FIM Support Network 
Marcus Charles Frappier (416) 466-0235 

E-Mail: mc@oil.ca 

Web: www.netgsi.com/~listwrangler/ 


Canadian Crossdressers Club - Wildside (Toronto) 
161 Gerrard St E, Toronto, ON, M5A 2E4 

(416) 921-6112 

E-Mail: info@wildside.org 

Web: www.wildside.org/ 


Affiliated with Wildside, a store for crossdressers and drag 
queens. 


Gender Mosaic of Ottawa 

PO Box 7421, Vanier, ON, K1L 8E4 

(819) 770-1945 

E-Mail: gender_mosaic@geocities.com 

Web: www.geocities.com/WestHollywood/9630/ 


Gender Mosaic is a non-profit support group which serves the 
trans community in Ottawa and surrounding area. Services 
include monthly social, discussion and spouse/partner support 
meetings, a bimonthly newsletter and a lending library. 


ON.FTM 

378 - 532 Montreal Road, Ottawa, ON, K1K 4R4 
(613) 728-7776 

E-Mail: onftm@cyberus.ca 


Open to anyone assigned female at birth who identifies all or part 
of the time as male. Information, peer support, socials and 
discussion. Speakers available. 


Ottawa TS Discussion Group 

PO Box 42067, RPO St. Laurent, 
Ottawa, ON, K1K 4L8 

E-mail: ts-ottawa@canada.com 

Web: members.xoom.com/ottawats/ 


Provides a safe forum for all transsexuals and intersexuals in 
Eastern Ontario and Western Quebec. Social/support meetings. 
Lending library. 


SOS Club - TS (in Toronto) 

Support for Spouses of Transsexuals in transition 
C/O The 519 Church St. Community Centre 

519 Church Street, Toronto, ON, M4Y 2C9 
E-Mail: sosclub@idirect.ca 

Web: webhome.idirect.com/~players/ 


Toronto Transition Support 
519 Church Street, Toronto, ON, M4Y 2C9 


Xpressions 

PO Box 223, Station A, Toronto, ON, MSW 1B2. 
(416) 410-6949 

E-Mail: xpressions@xpressions.org 

Web: www.xpressions.org 


Not-for-profit, open, social and support group. Monthly newslet- 
ter and quarterly publication, Monarch. 


Quebec 


FACT Quebec 
PO Box 293, 5858 Cote de Neiges Blvd, 
Montreal, PQ, H3S 286 


Le Spectre (Montreal) 
(514) 528-1700 
Contact Michelle de Ville. 


Travestis Montreal 
E-Mail: mac@mlink.net 
Web: www.mlink.net/~mac/tvm.html 
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